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EMIGRANTS FAREWELL 

TO HIS COUN'UY 

, Our shin is ready to ’ ea' » " ay 
Tome e<>im ades o’, r » nm y »«. 

Her snow-whit** wuitrs thei aro »• hided. 
And sooii she:ll swim a watery win Id, <*j 

« Do not grieve Iovp, <!« not K'bve, 

The heart >s true and eml’t d.ie.ve, 
hly heart and hand 1 givp to thee, 

Fire -veil my love, remember me. 

Good-hy my lo^e so"ls ' r’ehtest pearl, 
Mr lovely dark haired b ue-eyed girl. 

For to leave yon here my heart feels sore, 
Butifli e remains we’ll meet once more, 

Farewell swept Dublin hil's and baess, 

To Killinpys mount and ailv.ry seas, 

For m ny a long summers day. 

We loitered many an hour away, 

, The nigh' is past now comes the day. 
That alas it. y 'rii nil* I must away. 

And when I’m ciussuig the u*o|i hllie Sea, 

1- hape that you’d remember me. 

, Now 1 must bid a to' e sdue. 

To Wi« Mow atm its t>e .nties too, 

Avoiia’s vale where lovtrs me t. 

Fi t t» rikcource in aci-tents sweet 
To Dilg itty, likewise >he glen, 
l i e Ih.igi* j water-fa I, anil it an 
Tib lov.lv settles surro'inling Bruy, 
gh li be my thoughts whin *i t uwayi 

,, Now E ik dear it gtie-we* st‘ .heart. 

To think Irom you I l ave to part, 

Y\ i fer. fiiend® so ever dear and kind. 

In si rtow 1 mist leave behind, , 

Myoaii sweet Noia’« lean will break. 
When n.yfarew.l other l take, 

Bui when Fin h the laud kua Iree, 

Old Ireland Hi rein member thee. 
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